A    WINDOW    IN    THRUMS

back.   " Mistress McQumpha/' he cried, and
whistled.

" Run, Leeby, run/* said Jess, excitedly.

Leeby hastened to the door, and came back
with a registered letter,

" Registerdy," she cried in triumph, and
Jess, with fond hands, opened the letter. By
the time 1 came down the money was hid
away in a box beneath the bed, where not
even Leeby could find it, and Jess was on
her chair hugging the letter. She preserved
all her registered envelopes*

This was the first time I had been in Thrums
when Jamie was expected for his ten days'
holiday, and for a week we discussed little else.
Though he had written saying when he would
sail for Dundee, there was quite, a possibility
of his appearing on the brae at any moment,
for he liked to take Jess and Leeby by surprise,
Hendry there was no surprising, unless he was
IB the mood for it, and the coolness of him was
<aae of Jess*s grievances. Just two yeais earlier
Jamie came north a week before his time, and
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